NOBODY knows, nobody knows,
Where the very first violet grows,
Nobody sees, nobody sees,
The wind that wakens the shiv'ring trees,
Nobody hears with prick'd up ears,
The splash of a weeping fairy's tears,
No one but me, just only me,

A bunny that peeps by an old oak tree.

Nobody spies, nobody spies,

The things I see with my two brown eyes,

Nobody creeps, nobody peeps,

In a shadowy dell where a pixie sleeps,

Nobody knows, nobody goes,

Where I am a-dancing on soft tippytoes,

No one but me, just only me,

A bunny that peeps by an old oak tree.
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